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Idomeneus. At the time I have in mind, Idomeneus had gone off
in his beaked ships to Ilium with the sons ofAtreus; so it fell to
me, the younger son, Aethon by name, and not so good a man as
my elder brother, to meet Odysseus and welcome him to Crete,
where he was brought by a gale which had driven him off his
course at Cape Malea when bound for Troy. He put in at Am-
nisus, where the cave of Eileithyie is - a difficult harbour to
make; the storm nearly wrecked him. And the first thing he did
was to go up to the town and ask for Idomeneus, whom he de-
scribed as a dear and honoured friend. But nine or ten days had
already gone by since Idomeneus had sailed for Ilium in his
beaked ships. So I took Odysseus to my house and made him
thoroughly welcome. My own wealth at the time enabled me
to entertain him lavishly; and as for his following, by drawing
on the public store I provided him with corn and wine as well as
cattle to slaughter to their hearts' content. The good fellows
stayed with me for twelve days, pent up by that northerly gale,
which they couldn't even stand up to on dry land, some hostile
power made it blow so hard. But on the thirteenth the wind
fell and they put out to sea/
He made all these lying yams of his so convincing that, as she
listened, the tears poured from Penelope's eyes and bedewed her
cheeks. As the snow that the west wind has brought melts on the
mountain-tops when the east wind thaws it, and, melting,
makes the rivers run in spate, so did the tears she shed drench her
fair cheeks as she wept for the husband who was sitting at her
side. But though Odysseus' heart was wrung by his wife's dis-
tress, his eyes, hard as hom or iron, never wavered between their
lids, so craftily did he repress his tears.
When Penelope had wept to her heart's content she returned
to her interrogation,' I feel, sir/ she said,' that it is time I put you
to the proof and found out whether you really entertained my
husband and his gallant company in your Cretan home as you
have stated. Tellmewhatsortofclotheshewas wearing andwhat
he looked like; and describe the men who were with him also.'
'Mistress,' replied Odysseus, 'it is not easy to describe a man

